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should be forced nolentes volentes, to contribute to the support of an 
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: his happy squibs on political topics, the Protestant parsons in 
reland, seem to think that, 
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Satire should jike a volish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely feit or seen, —Laby MONTAGUE 
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abits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.” —CROKER’S NEW Wuisc GUID! 
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Crussntee's lant Skoisk Lyndhurst and Party interring the [rish Bill. 
TITHES IN IRELAND, Depeiid upon it, the way to treat 


Heretical stomachs that thus dissent, 
Is to burden those who cun’t eat meat, 
With a costly meat establishment. 


The mode of collecting tithes in Ireland has often come under 
he razor of Figaro, and many a severe gash has been the conse- | 
our honest indignation at the horrid impiety and cruelty 
hat has so often been practised in Ireland under the banner of | 
It is shameful that a man who does not happen to 


uence of . ° 
The fact is, that they who dispense religious food to the Irish. are 


determined to give them the sort of food that they positively ecan- 
not eat, and vet are resolved to make them pay as dearly for it, as 
for viands with which they might have crammed themselves to the 
very tip-top of their appetites. But why are people to be forced 
to pay for articles that are so especially nauseous to them? The 
argument of the Protestant parsons is, ‘ But then the good is fo 


‘sree in Opinion with the sleek and fat professors of Christianity, 


‘Xpeusive church establishment. In the words 
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them, if thev like to take it, and as it is provided ready for 
them, they are bound to pay for it.” But this argument is utterly 
fallacious— for it does not follow that because an article is put 
down before us we are bound to pay for it, whether it suits our 
stomachs or not. Religious meat, too, happens to be of that kind, 
that if it is disagreeable to the pious palate, it is most particularly 
offensive, and it therefore becomes doubly hard upon those who 
are forced to pay for it. 
injustice of forcing unwilling purchasers of pious Protestant meat, 
to pay so dearly for it, as they do in Ireland, the mode of collect- 
ing the money is such as calls for our most unqualified condemna- 
tion. Poor Seymour always threw the proper light upor everything, 
and if his colours were unusually bold, they were always remark- 
able for their broad and manly fidelity. In this instance the 
colours are rather rough, though they are for the most part nearly 
all black, and being shown in the 4/ackest colours, the proceedings 
of the Irish tithe collector are truly and forcibly, if not very 
flatteringly, painted. The manner in which the legislature permits 
the collection of tithes in Ireland, approaches as near to burglary 
as anything can do, and but for the plea of the law, or Act o 
Parliament on which they proceed, there is no doubt that the 
very same law, and the very same legislature would pronounce to 
be burglary. No smoothness, or hypocritical sleepiness can stand 
against the rough edge of the lamented Seymour's searching file, 
and the Llrish Christian Burglars have in this number a treat, which 
it would be cruel in us to enhance, by adding our own to poor 


Seymour's severity. 


INTERPRETER. 





A Ministerial Duel 

The Prime Minister of Spain having got into some dispute with 
a member of the Procuradores, took the very anti-ministerial mea- 
sure of offering satisfaction to the party with whom he quarrelled. 
For a minister to express himself ready te give satisfaction, is by 
no means an uncommon event,even in this country; but fora 
minister actually to go out to please an antagonist, is a stretch of 
disinterestedness not known in these regions. We always used to 
think that the going out, as it is technically called, must be one of 
the most uxsatisfactury modes of giving satisfuction that it is possi- 
ble to adopt; but when a minister really does go out, it is, we must 
admit, a sourse of real satisfaction to avery great portion of the 
community. The Spanish Minister was not wounded, neither was 
his antagonist, so that no blood was shed upon the occasion. It 
ended like all duels, in smoke. We must say, we should be sur- 
prised to hear of a minister having his brains blown out. However, 
Mendizabal is a worthy fellow, and as his name _ inflicts he is able 
to mend, or in the same words, he to Mend-is-able ( Wendizaba/,) 
the poor broken down condition of his wretched country. 





THE AGONY BILL. 





That wretched mountebank, and merry Andrew Agnew, has positive- 
ly got leave from the House of Commons to bring in his Bill about the 
Sabbath, but we suspect the late given by the House is more in 
ridicule, than in sober seriousness, and is given much in the same way 
that permission is sometimes given to the proprictors of Punch and Judy 
to exhibitin front of a honse for the entertainment of the inmates. It 
cannot be suppose that any more is intended than to have a little fun 
at Sir Andrew's expence; but harmless a3 a joke may be, we think the 
time of Parliament is, or ought to be, rather too valuable to be 
devoted to such entertainment as the Punch and Judy proceedings of the 
Sabbath Humbug Mongers. Sir Andrew's new Bill is, if possible, bet- 
ter than all his former ones, and as we have got hold of a few of the 
heads, we shall show them to our readers. The means in which we 
hold of the Bill is rather curious. Meeting Sir Andrew in the lobby of 
the House of Commons, we seized him by the pigtail, and shaking him 


vot 


Sut putting out of the question the | 
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| very cordially by the fi, we congratulated him politely on the triumph 
he had achieved. Finding he was inclined to be very friendly, we asked 
him what he would like to take, and le with a deep blush confessed an 
_amiable weakness in favour of heavy wet. We ordered a pot of the very 
heaviest wet that could be procured, and the fumes of some extremely 
potent X soon made Sir Andrew most confidentially communicative. We 
_nhext called for some superior Rums, which in all their varieties of ex- 
| cellencies, were eagerly tasted by the holy Saint, who soon get 4s roar- 
ing drunk as a parish beadle upon boxing day. Finding Sir Andrew in 
this beastly state, we took advantage of it to pick his pockets of the drafis 
of the Bill, from which we subjoin a few of the provisions. We ought, 
in justice to ourselves, to say, that we had Sir Andrew safely conveyed 
home in a respectable wheelbarrow, which, in order to make room for so 
respectable a personage, was first emptied of a cargo of cat’s-meat. The 
| Bill contains a clause to prevent the tide turning on the Sabbath. 
| Another clause to prevent the sun rising or setting. It also containg a 
| provision to allow of the Houses of Parliament continuing their sitting on 
| Sundays, because it is maintained by Sir Andrew, that it always was the 
| greatest mistake possible to prevent the sitting of that assembly on Sun- 
day, which could never have been properly construed into breaking the 
| fourth commandment, inasmuch as Parliament has, for some time past, 
never been known to do any manner of work, either upon that, or upon 
any other day. There is a clause very severe against Morrison’s Pills, 
and a very enlightened idea is struck out upon the subject of ail medicines 
| in general, prohibiting their being administered after 12 o'clock at noon on 
| Saturdays. The starvation clause is as strong in the new Bill as in all its 
predecessers; but it is quite unnecessary, fora greater part of the poorer 
| population strictly act in conformity with the non-eating clause, without 
the trouble ofan Actof Parliament, Sir Andrew's method of dealing 
with Workhouses is quite worthy of the enlightened framer of so wise a 
measure: he says there is something horrible in the name of Work- 
houses, which having the word work in them, seem openly to declare 
| themselves to stand up in opposition to the principles of the Bill. A 
clause in it, therefore, strictly prescribes that all Wor4-houses shall be 
positively, and completely pulled down on Saturday night, aud positively, 
and completely built up again on Monday morning, so that during the 
interval ofthe Sabbath none shall be in existence, to speak, as it were, 
open defiance to the very first principles of the projected meisure. We 
| think the public will, from these few extracts set so plainly before them, 
be able to decide how far the Bill is entitled to public respect, and to 
public support. Weare happy to hear that Sir Andrew has expressed a 
strong determination to carry out the principles of the Bill This is the 
most sensible resolution we ever heard, and a far more sensible one thar 
we gave Sir Andrew credit for. Wecan only hope that he will strictly 
| keep to his word, and carry it out, that is to say, out of the House, as 
soon as possible ; if he does not, it will be kicked out, and there'll be ar 
end of it. 





CUTTING THE CLOTH, 





A few evenings ago, a most salutary motion was made in the House of 
| Commons for excluding the bishops from the House of Lords; it having 
long been a settled point in the public mind that, however bad that place 
| may be, their holinesses the bishops are too bad to sit in it. Lord John 
Russell, who has become a bit of a champion of the Church, declared 
there were weighty reasons why the bishops should remain in the House 
of Lords; but we will be bound to say, that there will be a great many 
weighty reasons for keeping them out of the Lord's House ou the day of 
judgment. Mr. Rippon, who seems bent upon Ripping up the system 
| of fat clerical humbug, seems undaunted by the failure of his motion, 
and has promised to bring it forward again in the next session. We wish 
him every success, and shall certainly vote in his favour. 


ee 
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MIGUEL THE MUMMER: 





Accounts from Rome inform us of the proceedings in that holy city on 
Easter Monday—that holy city, we repeat, so remarkable in modern 
humbug and ancient history. The proceedings at Easter in Rome beat 
those at Greenwich, in buffoonery, at the same sacred period. The mum- 
mery at Rome is always excessive at this season of the year; and the 
Pope provides almost as much buffoonery for his religious customers, 48 
the great Richardson and Scowton do for their holiday visitors. The mr 
racles of his holiness form a very correct analagous kind of exhi'ition to 
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the conjuring of our friend Gingell, with this little exception, that they 
are a great deal more blasphemous than the absurd, but harmless, antics 
of the king of all ccnjurors. The migration of the Holy Ghost into a 
wafer, as acted at Rome, is not so amusing as the swallowing of fifty 
vards of tape, as exhibited outside a booth at Greenwich. His holiness, 
the Ghost, is much libelled by the supposition that he enters into a piece 


is charged double by the post should it happen to weigh more than an 
ounce. The other day the greatest confusion prevailed at the General 
Post Office, a letter having been found which, though consisting of only 
one sheet of thin note paper, was observed to weigh several ounces; the 
secret cause could not be defined till Sir Francis Freeling was sent for, 
and having cleverly opened it, the nystery was explained, by its being 


of wafer, and is liable to be crammed into the mouth of every dirty sca- | found to contain a joke quoted from one of the speeches of Mr, Cutlass 
yenger or coalheaver that feels disposed to tuck in a bit of religious | Ferguson, which directly accounted for the extraordinary heavy appear- 


provender. The Pope has this year got together rather a powerful com- 
pany of auxiliary impostors, and,among these, his most serene and san- 
ouinary highness, Don Miguel, has been somewhat conspicuously figur- 
ing. This hopeful butcher, who deluged Portugal with blood for so long 
a period, has, it appears from the accounts, been, with his own hands, 
washing the feet of some pilgrims. We hope he completed the pious 
task by cutting their toe-nails, filing their corns, plaistering their bunions, 
and otherwise contributing to the comfort and cleanliness of their pedi- 
cular extremities. We can only say, we think Miguel a nasty beast ; 
and, unless the pilgrims picked their way, he must have had a nice job 
of it. The streets of Rome are not particularly clean, and some of the 
holy pilgrims are cursedly fond of getting into filthy litle puddles; so that 
the feet of the fathers must have been no small trouble to wash clean by 
Don Miguel. The butcher Miguel hopes, probably, that after having 
shed the innocent blood of thousands, he has got nothing to do but wash 
out his crimes in the same wash-tub as that in which he cleanses the feet 
of the friars: but we can let him know, that the wash-tub is not the 
place in which such a criminal as he has been can cleanse his tainted 
soul; and it is not the mottled-soap of Rome, or the toe-nail brush of 
the most zealous pilgrim, that can bring Migue! to a state of purity. He 
requires a little of our lathering and shaving, before he can have a suffi- 
ciently smooth skin to step into the kingdom of beaven. If he should 
do so at all, it will be by a back-door, when St. Peter is not looking.— 
Miguel had better wash his own hands, than wash all the dirty feet in 
Christendom. 











BREVITIES. 


Both Alike. 


The Standurd in giving a puffto the Tory side of the late ques‘ion on 
Irish affairs, talks of the corresponding talent of Lords Abinger and Lynd- 
hurst. This is valuable praise, seeing that it fits them to edit an edition 
of the complete Letter Writer. 


Good News, 

The papers inform us, (and we knew it before from private sources,) 
thatthe King has lately bought avery large looking glass. We are glad 
of this, because it shows that his Majesty has at last determined upon 
using some reflection. 

Unhappy Wights 


The Clergy are now in so bad a condition, that owing to which, and to 
the colour of their saccerdotal robes, they go at present very generally, 
by the name of the Unfortunate Wights (Whites.) They are black 
enough inside, however, if they are white out. 


Oppressing the Press 


Many of the stamped paper proprietors are in the greatest alarm respect- 
ing the threatened reduction of the stamp duties, and some have remor- 


strated on the intended additional stamp upon sheets of a double size. The | 


Times, and Standard, call it an unjust measure ; but to us it appears, 
that a double sized sheet must be extraordinarily good measure. 


Slingsby Tom 


Which is the way the pilgrims go to Mecca ( Meéchi)?’ cried Finsbury 
smn tu Marrowbone Sam. 
Ne sure,’ replied the pet of the Vestries. 


Comer again 


Wie, : , : : 
me Vhy are the quill-drivers of Acre-lane, Clapham, the vulgarest of 
ar ss cried Tom Comer to his friend the cad.‘ Why, because they 
* not far from being common people,’ yelped the squeaking cur. 


_ Singular Discovery 
itis we eae oe re ‘ 
Lis well known that a letter, though it consists of only asingle sheet, 
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ance. 


What could it be ? 


Much speculation has been excited, in almost every quarter, by an al- 
lusion to a certain paper, made by Lord Lyndhurst, in a speech on the 
subject of the Newspaper Stamp Duties, Every body wants to know 
what he can possibly have meant by a certain paper, when it is well 
known that there is not one certatn paper in existence, nothing being 
more uncertain than the principles of every paper in the metropclis. 


Quite Sufficient 


In making some estimates the other night in the House of Lords, the 
Tories most stoutly maintained that the church was entitled to the surplus. 
We most perfectly agree with this, if we are allowed to makea merely li- 
teral alteration in the head. We are quite prepared to say that the church 
is entitled to the surplice, and that is all we would give the old body, if 
we had the dispensation of such favours. 


See ee eee —> + —— 


THEATRICALS. 








At the Opera we have had the most exquisite succession of treats, and 
on every night of our attendance a palanquin might have been seen gli- 
ding down the box stairs, and out of the crush room door, on which 
might be seen the fainting form of an overwrought enthusiast. That 
enthusiast has been our critical self; since never have we been able on 
any evening to continue our customary self-possession after the conclu- 
sion of the opera, and a benevolent pa/unquin has nightly received our 
editorial ashes. To drop this high and poetical style of metaphor, which 
ought rather to be met with in Byron’s works than in the pages of our 
publication, we have really been entranced by the delicious performances 
of Grisi, Tamburini, Rubini, and all the other delightful inis of the pre- 
sent season. Norma, La Gazza Ladra, and I Puritani, have in turn 
enthralled our senses, and steeped us in musical oblivion. Grisi’s triumphs 
continue, and she gains upon us, like the soft south wind which ambles 
about, and ultimately overcomes the too sensitive butter cup, But a 
truce to these soul subduing similes. Suffice it to say, that the opera 
season is more brilliant, if possible, than ever; and Laporte is putting 
into his breeches pockets the honourable produce of spirit, exertion, and 
liberality: 

Covent Garden, if possible, has fallen more into disrepute than ever, 
from the unexampled odium into which Osbaldiston has fallen. [lis 
meanness and money hunting mania, lead him into actions so detestable, 
that we cannot help thinking an irritated public will some day feel dis- 
posed to visit him with summary vengeance. His career, for some time 
past, has been marked by the most contemptible dereliction of every 
thing straightforward, His conduct to his partner in the Surrey, his con- 
duct to his wife, his conduct to the misguided creature who became his 
mistress, his conduct to the Covent Garden Company in attempting to 
do them out of one third of their salaries, his fer a to the public by 
insulting them with his own acting, and lastly his conduct to Mrs. C. 
Gore, have contributed to render him the most unpopular personage that 
ever poked his nose over the stinking gas of theatrical footlights. Osba'- 
diston may faucy himself a very happy man, while he clutches the greasy 
coin of the sixpenny visitors to the theatre, the greater part of which 
money is raised by the galleries and pit picking the pockets of the visitors 
to the boxes. Hemay hug himselfin the low and vulgar satisfaction of 


| the society of Marshall, the sneaking scene painter, and other gentlemanly 


‘Why, through Cheapside and Cornhill, to | 


cousumers of mutton chops, chalots, kidnies, stout and gin, but we can 
assure him his. position is far from enviable. Were his unpopularity 
confined to the actors, we should congratulate him; for to be hated by 
that class would argue at least in favour of his respectability, since these 
fellows instinctively hate their superiors; but Osbaldiston’s is public 
unpopularity. It is not that his name is tarnished by the fetid and gas 
fraught breath of the histrionic profession, but it is his more public cha- 


| racter that has created the feeling rhat certainly does exist very strongly 


againsthim. To pass, however, from Osbaldiston to the theatre. Power 
has re-appeared there in a piece written by himself, and called Flannigan 
among the Fairies. If the style is not very refined, itis very easy, and, 
like train oil, it goes off smoothly, though to a refined taste it may be 
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somewhat offensive. [It went off glibly enough, and Power had a part in 
it crammed with what the actors call fat, so that it would have been very 
hard indeed, if with so much fat there should have been any hitch in the 
performance of it. Power was very laughable, Vale was exceedingly 
funny, and Miss Turpin was as sprightly as a mouse in a mustard pot. 
The piece, it is but justice to say, was thoroughly successful, though we 
must protest, the blackguardism and the vulyarity of the audience had a 
great deal to do with its reception. 


The Haymarket, as we predicted, made a most magnificent méff of its 
grand ballet. Our old friend Gilbert dashed about the stage like wind- 
mill broke loose, or a man-of-war just escaped from its moorings. He was 
all arms, legs, boots, and eye-brows: the last being as shaggy as a bear’s 
head in winter time. He pranced, kicked, shook, ambled, manceuvred, 
shuffled, strutted, and sidled, like a dustman taking part in a Parisian 
gallopade. We knew Morris would only expose his own managerial im- 
becility by entering into a contest with the King’s Theatre in the ballet 
de artment: and the rivalry is scarcely more absurd, than if the Z?mes 
llewspaper were to attempt to rival this publication in character and in- 

A farce, called ‘ My Husband’s Ghost, has been very success- 
Buckstone bas a very good 

partinit, which, in his hands, to make use of an Irishism, becomes a 
much betterone. Morris had better dismiss his ballet at once. The 
useless capers of the duck-legged corps are terrifying to the lovers of peace 
and quiet. Our good friend Gilbert, if he does not fill the house, does 
his best to fill as much of it as he can,—for he spreads himself out in all 
directions ; putting a toe into the pit, a finger into the boxes, and throw- 
ing his head as far forward as possible in the direction of the two-shiiling 
He certainly seems resolved to make the most of himself in 


tluence. 
ful. Itis from the pen of young Morton. 


gallery. 
this way, if in no other 

The English Opera, which began well, is now going on ill; and the 
fruitless attempt that has been made to place ‘ Les Huguenots’ en scene, 
has been a signal faiiture. Ina grand opera of this kind the attraction is 
in the music and appointments,— so that producing the bare piece with- 
out these indispensable appurtenances, is merely a repetition of the old 
imsanity of doing ‘ Hamlet,’ the part of the Prince of Denmark being 
omitted. We sincerely regret that so great an indiscretion should have 
heen committed by the persons who manage; and we should certainly 


be very severe upon t!, if it were not for Our aversion to throw the weight | 


— Best in London are to bi 


f our censure upon them; and thus, in the words of Fielding, 


* To join in cruelty the anery town, 
And crush a troop already nearly down,” 


EE 


letter-press. 


This Edition is handsomely printed on good paper, with Stag 


liemming acted one of the Iluguenots, or huge noes, as the French pro- | 


nunciation runs, and most undoubtedly his Auge nose admivably served to 


ialify him for the difficult character. Altogether, the piece was a complete | 


failure. There was no splendour, and indeed how was any to be had out 
of the pockets of a few actors. Poor devils! it is as much as they can 
do to buy themselves bread and breeches, without throwing down, or ra- 
ther being able tothrow down, coin to get up spectacles, The truth is, 
that the committee of management had an unlucky fit of showing off, 
md said, rather too hastily, and much too pompously, § We will get up 
Elie Huge nots . As Mother Galass says to an ntende d cook ot a hy ule, 
‘Fist catch your hare,’ so we say to the intended getters-up of the 
Liuguenots, ‘ First catch your game, or your tradesmen; for tradesmen 
are very line game to a few bouncing, strutting, and pennyless plaverfolk 
We are sorry to be thus severe on this crust-seeking concern, but we think 
i little of our well-timed may be very serviceable. We must, 
however, notice that the music was by Mr. Tully. We do not know 
whether Jud/y is any relation to our friend Cicero; and, if he is, we dare 
Say he CAiAnnot te 1] us, tle may, however. prob ibly hy ive heard of Tully "s 
and if he can only find them, we recommend him strongly to 

offices, and think no more about composition,— 
He may be a clever arranger, but he is nota composer. We do not deny 
his ability to prepare music mechanically for a band, but the genius of 
composition is certainly not one of the gifts of the modern Tully, though 


rivour 


Orrices ;: 
shi t himsel/ upen these 


the 
not of 
production of the real thing, is one of the sure results of a committee of 
We beg those who rule the theatre at present will take our 
The press of 


. The shoving forward of indifferent talent, instead of the 


music, 


manacement. 
hints, —for, if they do not, they will net get their salaries. 
matter, of a tar more Important kind, precludes our saying any thing at 


present o! the other theatres now Open. 
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FIGARO IN LONDON. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


In a few days, No. 2, price Twopence, with 28 Caricatures by the late R. Seymour. 
EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET. 
printed on a large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive 


No. 1 is reprinted, and contains 28 spirited Caricatures. 
*,* Ccuntry Booksellers should send their Orders immediately 


SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR. 
YCOPHANT SAINTS AND SABBATH SINNERS:~, 
Satire, by Figaro 1n Lonpon. Illustrated by 14 slashing Cuts by Seymour 

Price Sixpence. 
Copyright Plays only Sixpence each ; the following are now ready, 
The following popular pieces are playing nightly at the Pavilion Theatre: 
). B. Buckstonr 
I 
i 


ae ee E; or, TLL SLEEP ON IT. By J. 
THE DREAM AT SEA. - - O 
AGNES DE VERE, &c. &e. - - do. 


Stage Directions, 


Costume, Caste of Characters, &c. under the immediate superintendence 
of the Authors. 
. OF THE SEA; or, interesting Narratives of Shipwrecks, 
Fires, and other Disasters of tlie Ocein. iu Weekly Numbers, 
Ove Penny, each embellished witha beautifal engraving, avd ta Mouthly 
Parts, price 4d. 28 Nos. and Seven Parts are now ready. 


Just pubiished, neatly bound in cloth, price 3s. 6d. 


TENE LIFE OF MILTON: 

account of the times in which he lived, 2.e. 
fepublic, and Charles tI. By WILLIAM CARPENTER. 
The object of this Work isto detail those extraordinary events, under 
and the Restoration, which called forth the energies ot! 


comprising his Personal fistury, ai 


those of Charles I[.. the 


the Von irc} V ti 
Commonwealth, his mighty mind 
on behalf of civil and religious liberty 
‘* Mi:ton—thou shouldst be living at this hour 
England hath need of thee.”’—WorpsworiH. 


Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; and S by 
Wekelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fieet Street; No. 17, Russell Court, Drury Lane 
No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester: Cooper, Birining 


am; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; and all Booksellers 


BEAVER HATS. 
hal of W. WILKINSON, No 88, 
STRAND, At the following low prices -— 


Good Waterproof Beaver Hats - - 12s. each 
Fine ditto, short nap - : - - ifs 
Superfine ditto, ditto - - - 24 
When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration, they w fou 
about 20 per cent under the usual charges at other Establishimeat 
No silk oro her cammon Hats are “wept ry this House 
Livery Hats, the best at Iss Gold or Si:ver Lace, an:! Cockades are put 1 Without 


profit 
India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sabie, Seal, Lustre 
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